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And dar'd deſpiſe the Worth, he would not know: 
E're Ignorance look d lofty in a Peer, | 
And {mil'd at Wit, caſt back in Fortune's Rear. 
The pious * PRELATSE, truly good and great, 
Courted the Muſes to this happy Seat. 
Friend to inſtructive Arts, he knew to prize; 
His Bounty bad the mighty Pile ariſe, 
„ N Splendor 
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N ancient Times, e're Wealth was Learning's Foe, 
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S 
Splendor- adorn'd what knowing Si deſign d. 
And the fair Structure ſpoke his noble Mind. 
The Fabrick finiſh'd, to ſecure the Fame, 
A. ZameIV- He ſtil'd it Royal, from the Sovercign's Name. 
Here, by ſucceſſive Worthies, well was taught 
All that enlightens, and exalts the Thought. 
With Labour planted, and improv'd with Care, 
Long, every cheriſh'd Science flouriſh'd fair. 
Thus, without Cloud ſerene, the Seaſons roll'd 
Thus, Learning ſaw renew'd the Age of Gold. 
But now, the Years revolving backward ran, 
And a dark Series of worſe Time began. 
n, Vile Avarice in “ Gordon's Time arole ; | 
Arts uneſteem'd, were govern'd by their Foes. 
When Sacred Structures fell by popular Rage, 
Old Gothic Piles, not modiſh for the Age. ME 
Then fell to low Contempt th' inſtructing Trade? 
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And every Muſe y Portion was unpaid. i 
Now, a lone waſte, the Muſes Seat appears, 
By ſocial Foes defac'd, and length of Years. 
Oieer her declining Roofs, with Moſs o'erfpread, 
See! TIME, ſlow-creeping, walks with hoſtile Tread, 
Silent, and ſure, with unremitting Toil, | 
He ſhakes each Wall, and moulders every Pile.: 
Ruin hangs hovering o er the deſtin'd Place, 
And ſolitary Silence comes apace.. 
Learning beheld, with all a Father's Fear, 
And mourn'd the total Deſolation near! 
He ſaw the Muſes ſtretch the Wing to fly, 
And {poke his Silent Sorrow in a digg!!! 
. | - From 


« 4 i 


ES 


From Heaven in that ſad Hour commiſſion'd came 


Fair CHARITY, in Heaven the foremoſt Name. 
_ Compaſſion flew before her, ſweetly bright, 


And her meek Eyes eftulg'd unclouded Light. 
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„Hear, ang rejoyce, the ſmiling Power begun, 


1 


Full of my Deity, thy * beſt lov'd Son: vanes Fra: 


Dr. of Laws. 


Thy injur'd Rights, regardful, ſhall aſſert, 
And nobly take his ſuffering Parents Part. 
He thy firſt Favourite, and thy deareſt Friend, 


Shall bid thy Walls ariſe, thy Roofs aſcend. 


I ſee all charm'd, I ſee the future Frame 
Ariſing, emulate its ancient Name. 

I lee 45 long loſt Pomp ſhine out again, 

And every Muſe, returning, claim her Reign. 
Nor ends the Bounty here by him beſtow'd, 
Learnings Rich Stores ſhall thy Muſeum load: 
What e'er —_ hid Philoſophy has found, 

Or the Muſe ſung, with living Laurel crown'd.; 
Or Hiſtory deſcri d, far-looking Sage! 

In the dark doubtfulneſs of diftant Age: 


Theſe, thy well choſen Treaſures, there combin'd, 


Unwaſting ſhall enrich the ſearchful Mind. 


But teach thy Song the gentle Arts of Peace. 


Let Faction loſe his Rule, and Diſcord ceaſe; 
Rivals alone in Love, and doing well, 


| Be their fair Emulation to excell. 


Then ſhall encourag'd Arts, ſuccesful thrieve; 
And all the Glory of the Name revive. 
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